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A D D R E S S .  

It is both iiielancholy and instructi\ e to reflwt 

how few years suffice to mabe thc. J oungest, 
bravest and most active of  11s “ 5trangers u1)on 
the earth.” Six years since our neig1il)orhood 
wielcomed to this n.ell-l~nou11 house a man n.e clitl 
not know, liut whoni to-day, with profountl respect, 
we bear from his gate for- the last time. 

I say we did not know him : he was a 5tranger 
to us all, and such he probably remained so far a5 
most were concerned until  the end. 

‘The disti ngu i511e d physician , hi 3 11rctl r ceiior, \v e 
had known for more than twenty year\. Hi5 skill 
a n d  fame werc always a matter of pride with us .  

R u t  we did not once suspcct that a man of equal 
v n ergy, equa11y unu sua1 i n tell ectu a1 darin g-, a11d 
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given to si m i la r reco11clite eyperiment a n  d re search, 
was going in and out over the same threshold. 
Li%o dreanied that a t  twelve years of age our 
new neighbor had performed many of the most im
portant esperiments in chemical science, and mas
tered most of its lino\vn l)rinciples? No one could 
have guessed that when under thirty years of age,  
he, an American, was offered the Professorship of 
Chemi\tr). in a I’aris UnilTersity ; that he hacl been 
connected with characteristic movements of the 
generation ; that important tlisco\rt.rie\ and inven
tions had heen indebted to his genius. Yet all this 
is true. Let me try and make you a littlv better 
acquainted with our friend to-day, even if in so doing 
I must speak ca~itlidlyof some things of which he 
would have been the la5t to allow remark a t  such a 
time. I think the world has a right, but surely we 
who have latterly met with him, and shall keep 
his name among us, we have a right to gather up a 
Iianclfhl of memories and plant them on his grave. 

It was in rS26 or 1S27, when he was but twenty-
one years of age, that hIr. I l \ ? ~ i < ’ \studies in elec
tricity culminated in carrying a wire around a 
certain race-course on Long Island, New York, and 
the transmission of I i i f ~ s s a g e sthcrc.l);.. This was 
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were far advaticed when they were strangely inter
ru pted. 

It wouId be a long story to tell of the desperate 
selfishness of  the inan whom they employed to 
assist in raising funds; how he tried to become 
posse\sccl of stock in the enterprise; how failing in 
one \theme, he determined to drive RIr. L h  41.: into 
wrne arrangement by giving him trouble of tlie 
strangest but unfortunately mo\t aggravating sort. 
It \va\ ahout the time of tlie bank conspiracy trials, 
and this ~ m ~ c r u p u l o u sman obtained a writ against 
his cm1)loy-s under a charge of  “con5piracy for 
carrying secret information from city to city.” Mr. 
Charle5 IValker, tlie brother-in-law of Mr. S. F. 
13. Morse, was Mr. L>\  \I.:’\ counsel, as well as inti-
mate friend. 

After having ahscntetl himself from New Uork 
for a f(.w months, hZr. 111 returned, and  consulted 
n ith hIr. \iralker, ~ l 1 othought that however 
grounclless such a charge might lie?it might give his 
client infinite trouble to stand suit. Accordingly 
the enter1)rise was then and there abandoned ; so 
that just  a t  the moment when a great victory was 
about to hc achieved by a foremost experimenter 
and inventor, the wicked greed of a trusted subor-
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In  tlie year 1831 Mr. I~YAI:went abroad, and for 
nearly thirty years his residence was principally in 
Paris and London. M~icliof his energy during the 
earlier part of this period was devoted to scientific 
experiments, and to kindred studies. Unfortunately, 
numerous papers, showing his coniicction with 
practical arts, have been destroyed, and no one 
quite knows how varied were liis investigations, or 
how many successful results attended them. 

Freciucntly he placed his discoveries wliolly at 
tlie service of others ; satisfied as, year by year, an 
ample fortune accumulated in his own hands. 

It is a pleasant fact that some of the colors most 
worn by ladies and cliilclreti during tlie past genera
tion were originally pi-oduccd by him. Indeed, he 
never could have been from liis house an hour 
during tlie last twenty-five years, but he saw in 
dress or  scarf some beauty of liis own combining. 

hlr. 111AI:’~ studies, however, took a wider range 
than practical experiments. � l e  was surrounded in 
Europe by noble museums, galleries of ar t  and of 
antiquities, and rich libraries. His capacity for 
patient and sustained investigation had been culti
vated by long and close application. He therefore 
shrank froiii no line of inquiry which interested 
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Of course such a man could not fail to encounter 
the serious and vital questions which relate to the 
Soul, to Immortality, and to God. O f  these sublime 
themes, he spoke as  the thoughtful man speaks, 1iut 
he had long set the highest value upon the ‘‘ per
fectionnient” of personal character, as hc termcd it. 
I wish to quote from on? of his lettcrs to an old 
friend aftvr a separation of tmenty years. This 
letter was called out 11). thc earnvst appeal of his 
friend that he woulcl state his claims as an inventor 
in connection with the tclegraph. MI-.111 11: tclls 
the storjr, but refuscs to sa) an) thing that might 
deprive Mr. Morse of his well-earned patents and 
profits. Then, in a familiar manner, he tells his 
friend what have bcen and are  the ruling motives 
and aims of his life. 

( (  But few events in lift. turn out as  11e l’lan thcm; 
J et  I have found that hjf \ t ? * z z ~ u ~ ~ ~ ~(rftLr rouzcfhi?zcq 
C . ~ - ~ C / / ~ I L ~ ,although e may not a c h e \  e that for 
which n7e aimed, yet, nex erthcless, TLI( t i /mo\f  tr/~cmajj.~ 

grt soml thi?z<qgood,  either incicleiitall>r, b) such 
strife, or  along the wayside leacling to our such 
fancied ends. I constantly rcproacli in) self for thc 
little that I have attempted and for the less wliicli I 
have accomplislietl; ycat I flattcxr i n )  sclf that if I live 



to the probable old age  due to i i i ~constitution, I may 
yet accomplish something to give nie the consoling 
reflection upon thc bed of death, that I have not 
lived for nothing, either in reference to society o r  
niy own personal moral perfectionnient. ::: ‘1: ‘3 I have 
hardly any perceptible desire for wealth or popu
larity, or amliition in any shape; yet I believe I am 
one of the most happy of men-happy in living 
iiot for, but within mysklf; driven by a providence 
or b) a destiny leading where I know iiot, feeling 
as if I liacl not j.et got into in) riglit place in the 
world, or as if I Iielonged nowhere in that world. 
Tweiitj )Tears, frit,nd Bell, and where shall we be, 
and how situated, if alive? This consideration is 
consoling, for in tnviity years we shall then not bc. 
decidedlj~old men;  and in that time many uncon
jectured acts of ours, or circumstances, may bring 
iis together to attempt to accomplish. ::: ::: ::: I’ra). 
make kiiowii to me J our project, thus thrown off 
into tlie distant future of twenty years. I hope for 
that distant future, but bj,no means dread a shorter 
fiitu re.” 

“Receive from me, my old and tried friend, the 
assurances of unalterable affection.” 

My fricancls, we may fitly take. suggestions from 
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the words of the reserved and thoughtful man, 
written more than twenty-five years ago. It was the 
excellent in achieveiiient and in character to which 
he aspired, ever encouraged b y  the certainty that if 
he niissecl tlie particular escellence proposed, he 
yet slio~iltlwin some prize by tlie way-some cxpe
rience, some skill, or  power of endurance, or  
insight into truth, some eminence from which to 
catch a wider prospect, or  sdiiic quality with which 
to correct a baser tendency, or  mix a nobler purpose. 

Ihiring an acquaintance of almut six )’ears, I re-
member now with pleasure, a pleasure qualified only 
by tlic indistinctness with which portions a re  
recalled, many conversations or incidental remarks 
which show to me how deeply this serious estimate 
of life had been coloring his habits of mind. 

One  clay I had found him engaged upon Sir Wni. 
Hamilton’s and Mr. Lewes’ writings, and as I sat 
down, laid upon his desk a couple of volumes he 
had loaned me, and placed in his hand a scientific 
treatise just issued. W e  turned the leaves over 
together, and fell to talking about science, spiritual-
ism, the soul, and God. 

“I t  is incredible,” said lie, “that the universe 
which so answers to intelligence, should have come 



from any source less than an intelligent author. 
Intelligent and moral he must be; but what there 
may be, more and above these qualities, some mind 
lwside man’s, must be left to discover or to under-
stand.” ‘‘I strongly doubt,” he said, a t  another 
tinie, “whether niind is in its nature perishable, 
whether any mind will ever cease to he; liut what 
various destinies the separate, indiviclual mind is 
capable of entering upon, this state only affords 
slight hints, and we must wait till by-and-by to 
lcarn more fiilly. I have seen great reason to 
believe that death neither ends nor changes the 
essential man.” 

(‘1s it not the first dictate o f  reason,” he once 
asked, that the Creator recognize atid provide for 
each creature according to it5 rank? A seed must 
be a seed to him; a mountain, a mountain; a dog, 
a clog ; and a man, a inan. If thc soul is organized 
for an indefinite destiny; if it i s  greater than a 
planet or a solar system, I Ie must know it, for H e  
c a u d  it. Can it be possible that Me ha5 made n o  
greater provision for it than that ~vliicliw e  find 
here? Surely not!” 

One clay I found him lying on his sofa, and 
being in haste, rose after a moment, to go, when he 



said: “YOLIwill come again soon, even if I am not 
much to talk with now.” 

“You’re a great deal to mnie of us,” I said, ‘land 
to One beside-and that is Christ.” “Almost too far 
to nialic Him hear, don’t you think?” he said. 
“ Well, what do ~ O L I  think?” I asked again. ‘‘ I 
know better than that,” he rcplied, “EIc is ncar 
enough to hear, and to touch me.” ii Yes,” I said, 
(<andHe will curc all this one clay.” “1 shall not 
doubt that,” was his ansu er, “but you’ll come, too?” 

Arid I left him with dim eyes, both of us. 
My friends, I have said enough to accomplish my 

purpose: that wa5 simply to make ~ O L Ia little better 
acquainted with a inan of niarlietl qualities and e m 
nent abilities, and one -cvho did great service to the 
world. 

Now, too, you will understand me when I say that 
from this scene I look liackwarcl with sorrow, and 
forward with hope. li‘lieri I rcnieniber how strong 
was his nature, how earnest his spirit of investiga
tion, and how silent, yet how hungry his inmost self, 
I am grieved to recall the hard, dark Calvinisni in 
which his childlioocl was cradled and his youth 
nourished ; but thanl\ C;od that his instincts rebelled, 
and that his reason fought its way into juster beliefs, 










